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"You have much to be grateful to her for,"
said the Mother kindly.

When the nurse became so ill, the young mother
had come back from her tour, and had been be-
wildered as to what to do. She had in her need
been guided by an older man, some relation, the
Mother thought. Together they had come to the
convent that night, fifteen years ago, and had left
the little girl with the Mother.

The older man was a trustee of the child, it was
explained, and every quarter the fees would be
paid through him. They left the address of a
firm of solicitors in Bael. It had never been de-
layed.

When the litde girl was ten, news came to the
convent that her mother was dead. There had
been an accident in a big Parisian theatre where
she was playing, "Some scenery had caught fire,
and the safety curtain had stuck half-way. There
had been a panic at the very moment when she
was on the stage, in a frock made of tulle and
roses. A flame had snatched at the frock, and
nothing could save her. She had died very
quietly, said the Mother, and crossed herself.

But Doreen was not feeling tenderness and sym-
pathy for the woman who had borne her. She
was feeling deeply emotional. She hated the
thought that she had never been allowed to share
in that life, she had never had holidays, she had
never gone home, and she knew that she was
the type that would value home so much!

She could not shed tears for an unknown
mother.

"The fees/' said the Mother quiedy, "came